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NUMBER XXIII. 





SATURDAY, Auguf 14, 1756. 








Percontatorem fugito ws 


Hor. 


AN O AST Sunday in the Afternoon I received 
3, a Card, ne contained the following 
Wiavde. 





“ Lady Lovenews fends compliments to 

Mr. Babble, and fhould be glad of his 
“Company, to chat with from fix to 
*‘feven, if he is entirely difengaged. 


“Sunday, Auguft 3, 1756. 





The Thoughts of fuch a Tete a Téfe made my heart leap 
for joy. Where is the old Man who ieee a be elated 
Yy to 
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to have fo obliging a meflage from a Lady of Fafhion? — 
J put on my fpectacles with unufual fpirit, and called for a 
Card as loudly as Othello does for his Handerchief. My 
Landlady, who is a fober creditable Woman (tho’ fhe lives 
in Covent-Garden) and knows I feldom play at Cards, and 
never on a Sunday, was quite thunder-f{truck at my demand, 
and could not, for feveral minutes, comprehend my mean- 
ing. — At laft fhe came up fimpering and curt’fying, and 
faid, “ Lawk a daify, Sir, I am vaftly forry it happens fo, 
** but I vow I'am quite out of Cards. But Sukey is gone to 
“« fee if fhe can rummage out one.” As I was in a violent 
hurry, I could not help fhewing a few figns of impatience, 
which lafted near a quarter of an hour. A Card was then 
produced by Suvkey, but it was covered with fuch a quantity 
of red worfted, that I defpaired of feeing it fpeedily releafed 
from. its incumbrance. ‘This difficulty, however, was, luc- 
kily, foon removed by the dexterity of my Landlady’s eldeft 
Daughter. But, alas! her labor was in vain: for Dirt and 
Greafe had rendered it very unfit for my purpufe. In the 
midft of thefe difappointments, I infenfibly fell into a fit of 
mufing on the wretched condition of Batchelors. Had I 
been a married Man, I fhould have had a Pac& in an inftant, 
ftamped and decorated in the gentecleft manner with my 


Wife’s favourite Device. 


What immenfe Benefits have the Beau-monde reaped from 
the Invention of Meffage-Cards, which were wifely calcu- 
jated by the Inventor to prevent the commiflion of miftakes 
by blundering Footmen. By the affiftance of thefe truity 
Meflengers, Vifits are received and paid with the utmoit 
Punétuality and Eafe ; for a Lady can now-a-days 
receive four and twenty Vifits in an Afternoon, without 
being fatigued with the fight of her Vifiters, and pay as 
many without ftepping out of her Chair. — But to the 
Point — I was at laft obliged to make ufe of a piece of Gilt 
Paper, on which I wrote the moft obliging Anfwer I could 
frame ; and after having twifted my Note like the little 
Billets which I have feen difpatched from the ivory fingers 
of Mifs Atmel, fent away the Servant who waited for it. 





When I had finifhed this important affair, I took off my 
beft Coat, which I had worn at Church in the Morning, 
hung it on the back of my great Chair, and bruthed off the 
guft it had received in a walk to and from Buckingham- 
Heufe before Dinner: in the mean while, the Maid exa- 
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mined my cheft of drawers for a pair of Stockings of the 
fame colour. I then tied up my Beaver, but on taking a 
furvey of my Perriwig, I found I had greatly difcompofed it 
behind, by leaning my head againft the pew, in order to 
have a better view of the Stranger who preached at my 
Parifh-Church, and therefore defired my Landlady to lend 
me her Powder-box. Juft when I was {pruced up, and go- 
ing to fend for a Chair, a Brother-Author, with whom I 
have the misfortune to be acquainted, very unfeafonably en- 
ter'd my Apartment. 


Mr. Scribéle is an elderly, fingle Man, remarkably fhort, 
and makes himfelf look fhorter by ftooping. His Com- 
plexion is fwarthy, and his Nofe long. His Eyes are black 
and fmall, but fo piercing, that he can difcover his Prey the 
whole length of a ftreet, and is at your Elbow in a mo- 
ment, when you don’t expect him. He is generally dreffed 
in a full-trimmed fuit of Black, a Sword, not much longer 
than a Dagger, tucked up to his Hip, and a Tye-Wig, one 
of the Tails of which he conftantly places before. He has 
a fcanty Income, for he refigned a profitable place under 
the Government fome years ago, in order to live idle, or 
to ufe his own favourite expreflion, ke a Gentlman. He 
is a good Scholar, and a fenfible Man, but fo conceited, 
that he thinks he has more knowledge than any body he 
converfes with. He is one of thofe Perfons whom Horace 
fatirizes in the half line which I have chofen for my Motto, 
and as leaky as a Sieve, for what he takes in at one Houfe, 
he lets out in another. He is particularly fond of reading 
little. pieces of Poetry or Profe, which he picks up among 
his Friends, or compofes himfelf, and has a furious propen- 
lity to correct the Writings of the former, which he will do 
even to the adjuftment of a Comma, — ‘* Your Servant, 
‘© your Servant, faid he, I did not expect to find you at 
“ home in fo fine an Afternoon; but I am going out 
directly, faid I to him; and then turning to the Maid, — 
*« Pray Sweetheart, continued I, be fo good as to call a 
Chair — ‘* Stay, Child,” interrupted he, “ where are you 
“ ocoing, Mr. BABBLE? you may as well order a Coach, 
“and then you may fet me down. I am going to fpend 
“the Evening with Lord Niffenaffe, who, by the by, is a 
« diftant Relation of mine. I don’t know whether I ever 
«told you how; but, you muft know, his Mother’s Fa- 
« ther’s Uncle was my Great Grandmother’s third Coufin, 
“fy that Well Sir, faid I, I can’t ftay to hear your 
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** Genealogy now ; I am in hafte.— Aye, fo am I, replied 
“he, for his Lordfhip is the moft pun¢tual Man in Chri- 
‘“‘ftendom, and I muft be with him at feven exaétly. — 
* But I will read you a Letter I received from his Lord- 
“* fhip yefterday. Not now, not now, Mr. Scribble, I 
“ befeech you, faid I, with fome emotion O, ’tis a 
*“ very fhort one, replied he, but there are fo many fine 
‘¢ Paflages in it, that I am fure you will be charm’d with 
‘it. — But that’s not my bufinefs with you at prefent —I 
‘“‘ have wrote a Prater, and hope you will publith it next 
“* Saturday — here it is —a ferious Effay. You muft be 
‘< ferious fometimes, otherwife you will be called a flimzy 
“ Writer. — Hem! — Hold Sir, faid I, Hold, I am going 
“‘ out this minate, and muft beg the favour of you to keep 
“it till Tam more at leifure. — Pray Child, continued I 
*‘to the Maid, who ftood ftaring at us, didn’t I defire 
““you to call a Chair? — Yes, Sir, replied fhe, but the 
** Gentleman told me I muft get a Coach. —I have no- 
“< thing to do with the Gentleman, faid I, fetch me a Chair 
“* inftantly.” — ‘* What, you chufe a Chair? why, that is 
*< mighty odd now, faid he, when a Coach would carry us 
“both, and be lefs expenfive. — You don’t know whither I 
‘““am going, Mr. Scribble, faid I “< That’s very true, 
* faid he, but come, fit down, and Tl read my Paper in 
“‘ the mean time till the Chair come. —I can’t attend to it 
“now, faid I — befides I muft go this moment, the Chair 
*‘is brought, or I fhall be too late. Well then, faid he, 
“only give me your opinion of one Phrafe — Happinefs is 
“ generally fought after, but feldom met with.—'That’s a 
“ trite Subject, faid I coolly ; — “ O no, no, replied he, not 
“as I have handled it: — but do you think met wz*b is more 
“elegant than found? -———I fpent above an hour in fet- 
“ Jing this point, and believe I fhall adopt the latter word. 
« —_ Seek and find you know are fo but you fhall hear 
«it all, and then you will be a better Judge of the propricty 
“© of the Contraft.” He then began to read, but my 
vexation was fo great, that I could not hear one word in 
ten, —I walked up and down the Room with a Mind 
difturbed, while he tortured my Ears with his Galmazzas, 
and deafen’d me, now and then, by raifing his voice, in or- 
der to engage my attention. At lait his Patience was ex- 
haufted: he feized me by the arm, and cried out, nay, but 

















you muft fear me. ‘This cutrage made me quite frantic. 
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I difengaged myfclf from his gripe, and ran to the top of 
I met the Maid, who was coming to tell 
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me fhe could not get a Chair. Then call a Coach, faid I, 
almoft mad at being fo long detained. — Scridd/ could not 
{upprefs the fatisfaction he felt on this occafion. He put 
his Effay in his pocket with f{parkling Eyes, and faid, well, 
well, it will ferve to amufe us as we jog along. But here 
is an Ode to Light, written by im Stanza, a very inge- 
nious young Man of my Acquaintance. He is youngeft Son 
to Sir Samuel Stanza of Fingle-Hall in Chefhire. There are 
fix Children, three Sons and three Daughters: all very in- 
genious. — I have corrected it in a few places — He is a 
young Man, and does not mind his ftops; he writes cur- 
vente calamo. We had put a Colon in one place inftead of 
a Semicolon, and made Lzght an Adjective inftead of a Sub- 
{tantive. — Here the Maid re-enter’d, and told me there was 
neither Coach nor Chair to be had.——I could not receive 
this Intelligence with compofure. — Look’ee Mr. Scribble, 
faid I, you are the occafion of all my uneafinefs — I with 
you and your Letter, and your Efflay and your Ode, were 
at Wel!, well, faid he, better luck another time — 
what fignifies fretting ?— fince we can’t have the pleafure 
of riding together, we muft be contented to walk. —~ You 
may walk, faid I, if you pleafe, but I am going to wait on 
a Lady of Fathion, and can’t think of appearing in a Vifit- 
ing Room with dufty Shoes. —O ho, cried he, a Lady? 
— - what, you are not furcly going to be married ?P — Mar- 
ried, replied I in a pet, what do you fee in my Face to 
make you think Iam grown a Fool in my old age? 
Nay how fhould I know your affairs ? — But who is this 
Lady : ? do I know her? where does fhe live? you mutft 
introduce me to her.— Prythee don’t afk fo many imper- 
tinent queftions, faid I, quite jaded with his Interrogatories, 
the Lady I am going to vifit does not chufe to increafe her 
a “When I had uttered the laft Word, I took 
my Hat, Gloves and Cane, and went down Stairs as faft as 
my Legs would carry me. He followed me with the cele- 
rity of Lightning, and walked by my fide all the way, 
fticking clofe to my fleeve, and ftunning my Ears with an 
hundred infignificant things, while I, fearing he would daub 
and rumple my Coat, endeavor’d to fhake him off. He 
fhouldered me with his whole weight, and hindered me 
from making the expedition [ intended — but my endeavors 
were fruitlefs. I was forced to tell him plainly, that he 
made me too hot, by prefling heavily on me. ‘This Speech, 
vhic ch I delivered in a-peremptory manner, had fome effect 
on . him, but I could not get rid of him till he faw at a 
ZZ diftance 
























138 The PRATER. 


diftance Ned Parapbrafe, an eminent Tranflator, At the 
firft Glimpfe of Ned’s Phiz, my Tormentor fprung from me 
abruptly. I joyfully embraced the opportunity he gave me 
to efcape from his Clutches, and fneaked into an Alley, in 
order to fecure my Retreat, but frequently looked behind 
me with as much anxiety as if I had been puriued by a 
Bailiff. 





When I arrived at her Ladyfhip’s Hotel, dirty and 
weary, dejected and out of humour, I received a Shock 
which affected me more than all the foregoing difafters. 
—— Her Chariot was juft driven from the Door. Inraged at 
this additional, this bitter difappointment, and more than 
ever incenfed againft Scribé/e, 1 returned to my Lodgings, 
threw myfelf into my great Chair, and remained in it an 
Hour by St. Paul’s Clock, before I could recover my ufual 
ferenity of Mind. The prattle of my Landlady, who, as 
{ faid before, is a very good fort of a Woman, while fhe was. 
laying my napkin for Supper, (having given her Maid leave 
to go to chat with a fellow-fervant in the Neighbourhood) 
and a palatable Mefs of Water-gruel, a fluid which fhe 
knows I am fond of, when I am over-fatigued, or ovcr- 
fretted, put me at laft into the beft humour in the Wor! 
I faid a great many clever things while fhe ftay’d in m 
Room, which may perhaps appear in a future Numer, 
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